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A Finger of Promise.

. By SUSAN E. CLAGETT.
(Copyright, 1917, by the McClure

Newspaper Byndicate.)
IRED in body and soul, Louise
Tomilson dropped Into a chalr
and stared blankly out of the
Washington hotel window. She was
conscious of nothing outside of the
lmmudiataurmhismu threatening the
1ife she h carefully regulated for
twelve years or more. Her unseeing
eyes rested upon an ethereal thing
arlaing from out the surronding dark-
ness, softly white and poluting upward
as if in promise—a beacon of hope aft-
er years of silent endurance, had she

but known it.

She had stopped In Washington on
her way to New York instead of going
there after the New York opera sea-

. 80N, a8 was her custom. What pos-
sapsed her to alter her usual schedule |
ghe could not have told, and ag she sat
by the window in the darkness of her
room she wondered if she had been

SHnfluenced by the chance remark she

hhad overheard as she chunged cars
at St. Paul. She was u conventional
woman and resented having her world
turned topsy-turvy. “Bul that was what
had happened. Her emotions had gain.
ed the upper hand, and whichever way
she looked she was confronied by

s memories that left ler shaken. She

| had been aroused by the casual men-

j tion of a name, buried with other mem-

' ories when she had broken her engage-

!' ment many years before.

Her father had looked upon it as a

i  boy and girl affair that would be for-

gotten, and thankfully forgoiten, after
the lapse of years. He reasoned Lhat

b, travel, the development of her musi-

‘cal talent, and, later, the soclal life to

which she was entitled, would play

B0 large a part In her young life that

for some time to come there would he
no room for other interests. He should

\ have judged her differently. She wans

| one of those women who cannot for-
get, but who bring their foree of will
to bear against individual happiness

i when thiat happiness means the mis-

| ery of another. She knew that she was

v the one spot of brightuess in her wid- |

1 pwed father's life. He could not go

with her to her prospective home In
the north of Treland, neither could the

i man she loved give up his interests to

i table, by one of those tutelul happen-

come (o her. There was but one cholee,
i and she made it.
i Judge Tomilson had been dead five |
B vours the antumn Louise had come to|

Washington. and as she sal, with her|
I unseeing eyes centered upon that fin-|
ger of light far off in the heavens, her |

mind was slowly going over the fawl
words that had passed between herselt |
and the man who still had the power
f to arouse emotions she had thought|

were past, but that now held ler in|give it to me now without attracting | fort. Then when I was at last alone

a grip, the intensity of which she re-
sented.
: They had met that evening at din-
] ner. She was late. Moving swiftly |

Acroes the reception hall to greet her | for that cear scross vour face. I heard | fon wae inadequate. Your father need-

hostess the lace of her gown mught|
in the siznet ring of a man who moved |
aside for her to pass. Impatient at

“I told Tom, Margie, he was not tn
let his prejudices make any differ-
1 ances in his estimate of Earnest Law-
| ton's wife, Maude, in my part,” said
i Paula, as she picked up her story at
this point in her life.
“Really sh played the role very
off in the way Earnest Lawton aci-
ed. T did not go the first night Maude
played, for I was suro one would tell
her I was in the audience and it would
embarrass her. However, I went the
gecond night for I wanted very much
to see how the play looked from the
other side of the footlights.

"l wonder if the average person
who goes to the theatre ever stops
to think that the actor can never judge
his finished work as does the painter,

b:. the musical composer or the writer—
from the viewpoint of the spectator
and auditor?

“It is perculiar business, is acting,
_Margle. Sometimes I have thought it
a great art and other times I have
decided 1t only a gift of imitation;
tometimes 1 have called it the arl of
the truest human appeal and then
tgain, it has seemed to me to be the
moet artificial claptrap.
"I told Ruth what I was going Lo
do in secrecy and she tried to dis-
suade me from it.

“*You have mnde such a success,
Paula,’ she said, ‘it seems to bad for
you to throw it all away.'

“‘l am not going to throw it all
away,' I sald. ‘I may take it up again
next season, dear Ruth, bul you know
it would be almost impossible for me
to get another engagement this year.
In the meantime, as I have only a few
hundred dollars, T shall have to do
something to pay my living expenses
between now and the opening of the
theatrical season next fall.’

“‘Come and stay with me, dear,’ Jﬂ.
Ruth with that impulsive kindness
that marks the whole profession.

“‘Why, Ruth, yon know I can't do
that with relations strained as they are
between your sister and me."

“‘Maude is a very sllly woman,
sald Ruth qulickly. ‘I wish she would
just get over loving Earnest Lawton.'

“‘It isn't so easy to get over car-
ing, Ruth, ag you know. You, 1 sm
gure, still care for your boy's faiher.

“Ruth was sllent and 1 knew | was

' right. .
“‘Alme and 1 are going to Wash-
ington. Alma has an assignment to

get some slories about the caplital

and [ think perhaps I'd like Lo work

lor the government for a while. .
. “’But you have to have some sort

of a pull to get a government job,
- Paula.'

*“*Well, perhaps 1 can find ome.
Then, as I saw hor look of surprise,
[ nastened to add, ‘One or two of the
cougressmen frozs Illnols knew my
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well, but thers was a noticeable falling | 1¥"

ﬂl.hl: Perhgne they will help mul

BRIDLED AND BEADED BONNET
By BETTY BROWN !

NEW YORK, April 12— Almost any |
woman—under 25 years of age—would |
loye to possess the latest adaption|
of military models to modern millin- |
ery. It is a bridled cap of straw, band-
el with velvet and bordered \’I'il]‘l beads

the detention, she spoke quickly as he)
endeavored to untwist the nlellcu.usi
threads. |

“It does not matter. Break them,
plense,”

“l would rather you would unfasten
it at your lelsure,” he said, and, slip-
ping the ring from his fineger, he offer- |

ed it to her. |
Annoyed by the locldent, bt unable

to walt longer she pushed the 1'iu5|
within her glove and moved away with- |
out a glance into the face of the man |
beslde her. |

He was seated next to her’at tha!

ings that come about in the most uswvi
ral way. It was then that she Ilnoked |
at him, and from him to the ring sho|
held in her hand, a sapphire set in dla- |
monds with a crest and motty 1'z|n111-;
far to her. . 1

“Am | so changed that you do not|
recognize me, Louige?" he asked, but |
before she answered his dizner partnge |
claimed his attention. IL wuas some
time before he again turned to her,

then only for A moment, |
“Will you drive with me tomorrow ? |

Keep the ring until then. You cannot |

attentlon.”

“1 4id not recognize your voice, Law-,
rence., There is a different note in it, |
otherwise you are unchanged, except |

you had been wounded in Africa.”

“The ahout did for me. I was | & full p
Ahgoers d Tl think of that time; but afterward, as

hoping they would make a clean job of
]
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father's daughter. Besides I wan’ fo|
Eo with Alma. 1 want the good time.
I inve Alma and believe she can helyp |
me. She has been there before. you|
kavw, and knows the ropes.'

“'ls Alma HFuntington going Lo mur-
ry Tom Perry? Ruth asked apiupt-

d" ‘l don’t know—I hope eo,’ | anawer-
ed.

" 'Be careful, my dear, that you don't
gpoil it then.' |

d“ ‘What d8 you mean, Ruth? 1 ask-|
ed.
“*You know very well what I mean,
Paula. Every one about the theatre
says Tom Perry is in love with you |
and that you threw over Earnest Law. |
ton for him.' o~

“‘Isn't that horrible!' T exclaimed
hotly. ‘Tom Perry and I are good
friends, nothing more. You know bet-
ter than anyone else, Ruth, 1 stopped |
being with Earnest Lawton because I
found out he was married.’

“You see, Margie, 1 had not vet
learned when g woman politely tells
a man, either by word or action, that |
she does not care for bim not only he
but all the 1ittle world that knew
them make a still hunt, not for heg mo-
tives, but for another man.

“Margie, Margie, why is & that ev-
eryone think & man, some man, is
perfectly necessary to the happiness
of a woman?

“Honestly, for a long while after 1
had found out how insincere Earnest
Lawton was 1 had no use for any of the
sex to which he belonge d.”

' ithe lie to that letter,

wnd bugles.

This {8 an extreme of style which
loses all of its good points If worn
by the wrong person, or put on wizh
the wrong gown. When it 1a really
part of a perfect costume, nothing can
he hetter.

it, but they didn't. and about the wurst
time | have spent in my life was get-
ing well in the hospital In Johannes-
burg. Your letter had reached me just
before going into action, if action you
could call the one-sided affair. Their
sharpshooters picked us off one by one.
But this I8 not a subject for dinner
talk, WIII you drive tomorrow?"

YAt 3, she said. She did not again
have opportunity to speak to him

Now in the dark all these things
saute baok tg her, and the wavering fiu-
ger of light still pointed hopefully up-
ward.

The following alternoon Lhere wus
little talk between them until they
reached the open country. Then e
turned 1c her.

"It Is twelve years sines 1 recelved

that letter, Loulse,” he :aid, golocg
back to their talk of the evening be-

fore. "I had not heard from you for |
weeks and 1 was homesick for a line
We moved at deybreak and the chances
were agalnst any of us returning, for
uvery kopje held a sharpshooter. I}
could not read it at once, but the \-ur,\'!
feel of it in my pocket gave me com- |

1 could not sense tha contents. 1 had
been so sure of you, and there in black
and white were words tnat at last ourn-
ed Into my coneclousness. Your rea-

ed you, Sdfe time you would give me
explanation. 1 do not like to
I lay in that Johannesburg hospital, 1
tried to reason it out, but could not.
All through those endless duys your
oves looked at me sleadfastly, giving
They seemed to
say, ‘'Wait, only wait.! 1 wrote Lo you,
but my letters were returned from
yvour dead letter office; yel as the
years passed 1 still waited.

“One day 1 met an old friend who
had known you, Col. Arthur. From
him | learned of your father’s trouble,
and for the flrst time I understood the
renson of your break with me. Through
Arthur I also heard of his death. I.sn.tl-
ed on the next steamer for New York.
Arthur was with me. He went on to
Seattle and I came to Washington, hop-
ing to find some trace of you here, 1
could not belleve my luck wbeq you
brushed agninst me last evening. He
lesned forward and touched his tl.llilg
ghining upon her ungloved hand. l.l:
seems natural to see it aagin in place.

Then it was that she became con-
geious of something that bad been
haunting her memory since the night
before. Rieing from out of the cleuds
into the clear atmosphera above was
the top of Washington's monument, an
etheral thing pointing like a finger of
light into the beyond; a finger of prom
{se.

1 heard your name when I changed
carg in St. Paul,” she sald at last. “Two
gentlemen were speaking of you. The:,"
slood with faces from me and T did not
recognize either, but their chance re-
mark changed my plans, Some time
1 will explain to you fully why I sent
that letter, but just now I only want

iness."”
hn"'].‘:l:!,d you find it with me?"

“For the first time in twelve vears I

am content, Lawrence.”
-
J. D. Victor was a businesg visltor

in Shinnston on Tuesday.

HEALTH HINTS],

Iufantile paralysis Is a disease of
mystery. Medical men do not know
exectly how it is spread. They do
know that a city-wide clean-up is the
best Insurance against all sorts of
contagious disease. In New York city
last summer the infant mortality rate
was lower than in previous years, in
spite of the large death toll from In-
fantile paralysis. This was because
many disease-breeding places were
wiped out {n the campaign against the
scourge of childhood. .

Fiith breeds flies—flies carry fever.
The fly may bring you the polson
of typhold fever or carry to the in.
fant of the household the active cause
of cholera Infantum. It is estimated
that the average manure pile will
breed 800,000 fliee per ton.

The empty Un can is another manace
to public health. Along with bottles
and broken crockery, it is an ideal
breeding place for mosquitoes when
partly filled with water.

Rats harbor disemse germs. They
also destroy food and do other dam-
age that amounts to millions of dol-
lars each year. No premiges having
rate will be free from danger of dls-
easa until all of the rats are killed.

A city-wile clean-up now may head
off an outbreak of Infantile paralysis
this summer. Fly breeding places
should be destroyed -and arrange-
ments made for the collecting of stable
refuge In fly-proof boxes,

Empty cang and bottles are as un-
sightly as they are {usanitary, They
must be disposed of in the general
spring cleaning. The cleaning up of
rubbish will help rld premises of rats.
No rubbish—no sheller. No food—no
TAts,

VISITING IN CITY.

Dr. and Mrs, Earl Hennen of Wheel-
ing arae guests for a few days of the
latters sister Mre. Hugh Carr on Gas-
ton avenue and second street.

Sure!

“It says here that the villaio looked
daggers,” sald the Ol Fogy, as he
looked up from the hook he wns read-
Ing. "How can n man look daggers?”
“He can hnve a steely glitter in his

i eye, can't he?" returned the Grouch.
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To Stop a Toothache.

A small portion of alum bolled with
=ilk and used (o rinse the mouth will
effectually put a stop to an achimg
tooth, but do not swallow the llquid.

Auto as Showcase.

A Californin dyer took off the rear
seat of his automobile and put In lts
place n glass showcuse, in which his
work 1s displayed ns he delivers it to
his customers,

)

GIRL AIDS U. S.

Advocates of universal military ser-
vice have staunch supporters in many
young New York society women, who
are getting thousands of signatures for
thetr aining. The photograph shows
Miss Harrlet L. McAlpine,

SHE’S NO SLACKER

ol

Asquirs

Daughter of Herbert Asquith, former

British premier, she's an expert typist |

and is helping the Three Arts Wo-
men's Employment fund aid persong
suffering on acrount of the war,

METZ.

Mrs. Lulia Brookover, of Barrack-
ville, is visiting her parents. Mr, and
Mrs. Frank Wells, this week.

|
Mr. and Mrs. Eimer Hawkinberiy

has gone to Steubenville, Ohlo, where
he will work in the tin plate mill. Thoy
will move thelr goods In a few days
and make thelr future home (hery.
Mrs, Rosetia Maple, of Falrmont is
visiting her parents, Mr. and Mrs, Cee
Thomas, this week. ’

Jasper Homer who hae been very
dangerously sick remains in a serlous
condition,

Mrs. Effie Bell, of Barrack\.‘glle. is
visling her parents, Mr, and Mrs.
George Miller, this week.

Doctor Kenney was making profes:
glonal calls on Campbell’s Run Tues-
ay.

Itose Campbell, Laura Campbell and
Murgaret McConnell spent Easter Sun-
day with Mr, and Mrs. Hrnest Moor
on Campbell's Run,

Miss Marie Boor who was called
liome on account of her mother be-
Ing slck, has returned to Falrmont.

Mrs. Lillie McVickers was visit-
ing her parents, Mr. and Mrs. Lias
Wilson, last week.

Miss Helen Atha, of Fairmont, was
the guest of Jessle Baker Bunday.

Doctor Kenna and famlily were call-
ing on Lenurd Metz and wife Sunday
afternoon.

Born to Mr. and Mre. Johnny Jones
a4 daughter,

H. L. Campbell was a business visi-
tor at Mannington Thursday.

Jim Sturms and Simon Moor are
doing quite a lot of work on the Camp-.
bell's Run road.

Walter Morton will move his fam-
ily In a few days to Glover Gap. He
has been here quite a while as fleld
boss for the South Penn Ofl company.
We hate to see”them go.

Jim Wilson spent
friends in Fairmont.

Mrs. Lililte Lamaster of Holloway,
Ohio, is here visiting friends as Mr.
Lamaster has been Chlled away as a
soldier,

Miss Dessie Glasscock was in Fair-
mont last week attending the exami-
nation,

Sunday with

CORNS ACT LIE
A PUSH BUTTN

TELLS WHY THEY ARE SO PAIN-
FUL AND HOW TO LIFT
THEM RIGHT OUT.

If you push on an electric button
you form a contact with a live wire
which dnﬁ the bell. When your shoes
press agaifst your corn it pushes its
sharp roots down upon a sensitive
nerve and you get a shock of pain,

Instead of trimming your corns,
which mierely makes them grow, Just
step into any drug store and ask for
a quarter of an ounce of freezone, This
will cogt very little but is sufficient to
remove hard or soft corn or callus from
one'sfeet. A few drops applied direct-
ly upon a tender, aching corn stops
the soreness instantly, and soon the
corn shrivels up so it 1ifts right out,
root and all, withont pain. This drug
is barmleas and never inflames or even
lg‘l:t:tea the surrounding tissue or
[

|| A shipment worthy of every woman's
|| interest who may be in need of a pretty
Georgette Crepe Waist to wear with
her Suit or separate Skirt.

i —

Pretty Frills are shown on these new.
models, while some have beads'and
ornamental embroidery; the colors are
the most handsome it has been our
pleasure to show this season, yet the
prices are very reasonable.

$5.98 and $7.98

New copies of French Blouses; $8.5

——p

0, |

$10.00, $10,98 and $12.50

RECORD COAL SALE PROFIT,

cent coal land dealings were eciipeed
here today, When J. D. Springer, of

Unfontown and Charles Rhodes of
Springhill township cleared $21,9060 on
72 acres of coal land which they haa
purchased earlfer In the day. This
morning they bought the land from the
Ada Coal and Coke company for $23,
050, and two hours luter sold the same
tract to Harry 8. Scheibler of Greens-
burg, for $45,000. The land is located
at Cheat Haven, on the Baltimore &
Ohio raiflroad. Another sale was re-
corded, when the H. C. Frick Coal and
Coke company purchased 4% acires of
corl land in German township from
Jancey B. Kendall for $9,000,

Optimlistic Thought.
A handful of cominon sense Is worth
& bushel of learning.

e

UNIONTOWN, Pa., Aprll 12.—AN re- |

In the Spring
—A Tonic

Now s the time to bring to yvour ald
Dr. Plerce's Golden Medical Discovery
(in tablet or liquid form). This won-
derful remedy helps to restore the
stomach to its natural health and
strength and to securs proper flow of
the digestive juices, a pgood appetite
and full digestion of the food you eat.
It invigorates the liver, regulates the
bowels and purlfies and enrlches the
blood:

Dr. Plerce's Golden Medlcal Dlscov-
ery is absolutely free from alcohol and
injurious drugs. You can take it and
be certain you will find 1t & true blood-
maker, tlssue-bullder, and restorative
nerve tonie and that it will produce
no evil after-effects,. Thousands—
probably many of your own neighbors
—are willing to recommend the “Dis
covery” because it has made them
itronger in body, brain and norve.

All medicine dealers can supply you
in either liguid or tablet form or send
10 cents for trial box of tablets to Dr,
Plerce, Invalids’ Hotel, Buffalo, N. Y.

A Virginia Mother'’s
Advice.

Roanoke, Va. — “Last spring my
daughter, 156 yeare of age, became weak
and emaclated from over-work in
school. She had no appetite or cnergy.
We were afrald she would have 1o give
up her studies, but we got a bottle ol
the ‘Golden Medical Discovery' and one¢
of the ‘Favorite Prescription’ for het
and after using the two bottles she
regained strength and color, and was
soon her old self again, without losing
a day from school”—J. W. BRITTAIN

1005 10th Ave. & 7 Tasqoke, Va.
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ARE BATHS

This looks like a foolish question
this enlightened age, but there
nearly a million Americdns who &
nothing of Internal Bathing a fow
years ago and are now eager to ta#tl
fy that they are fully as essantial to
health as External Baths, 5
By a purely natural process of
erly using warm water the “J.
Cascade” removes ALL thé po
waste from the Lower Intestine,
phyelcians agree is the cause
per cent, of all human ailmen
It instantly relieves conl
properly regulates the bowels
vents all the dragging down which’
iousness and Liver Troubles &l
create. 2
Mr, Hugh Stipe, of Clearb
Va., writ.lell:h 1 ¢ 2
I feel that cannot praise th
Cascade too much and think ey
une should have one in the hou
would not be without mine,
only used the treatment since the
of March and I feel greatly ben
I have not taken a purgative
then. My digestion is better, Di
have the hesdache half as much a8
used to have. Will ever hold Dr.
1ell in the highest esteem and
not be without his treatment.
truly,”

Fairmont Pharmacy have filled
mendous demand for J. B, L, C i
in the past ﬂ:w years, and will sho
and explain it to you on reguest.
free and interesting booklet .
ternal Bathing. “Why Man of Teds
Only 50 Per cent. Efficient,” can
be obiained for the asking. ¥

—ﬁ‘
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Carpets cleaned the
itary way with no advmé
in prices at Troy Laundry:

Safest Druggists Se
E-RU-SA Pile Cure

BECAUSE it contains no oplateg
no lead, no mercury, no bells
donne, no poisonous drug. ANl
other pile medicines con
the above-named harmful @
cause plles, and the sale of san
is lllegal. E-RU-BA cures pil
or W8 forfeited. Fop sale at

ORANE'S DRUG STORE,
Sole Agent,

| DOINGS OF THE DUFFS—(COAL IS VALUABLE STUFF THESE DAYS)—BY ALLMAN. it
RDON M WHAT'S T | |IHAYE SoveYMING | (I Wiy DoN'r You | IT MIGHT B Apiece || - >
PARDONHE NATTER wiTH Yop?| [N 406 TS 4RO ) { SToP IN THAT | OF COAL AND | WANT L o
WHY DON™T Yop PION'T SE=YoU | || pro6 STore-avee| ToGET IT ome |
LOOK WHERE THE DRUGGIST cAN 2 > _ ;
YoU'RE GaING Y [ TAKE 1T ouT = ¥ | GooD Luck oLD.
v PR NS b MAN




